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The moft lamentable Tragedie 

But giue your Pidgionstothe Eraprour, 

By roe rhou (halt haue iufticeat his hands* 

Hold, hold, tneane while here’s money for thy charges, 
Giueme pen and inke. 

Sirra.cari you with a grace deliucr a Supplication? 

Clowne. 1 fir* 

1‘itui. Then here is application for you,and when you 
come to him,atthe firft aproach you rauft kneelc,thcn kiflTc 
hisfoote, thendeliucr vp yourPidgions, and then look for 
your reward. 

lie be at hand fir, fee you doe it bratielie. 

Clmn$. I warrant you fir, let me alone. 

Titus. Sirra haft thou a knife ? Come let me fee it, 

Here Lfttareus, fold it in the Oration, 

For thou haft made it like an humble Suppliant. 

And when thou haft giuen it the Emperour, 

Knocke at my dore, and tell me what he f*yes. 
fame. God be with you fir, I will. Exit , 

Tuns. Come Mnr(ptsUiyi ^oc, Publius follow me. 

Exeunt* 

Enter E taper our and Emprtffe, and her twofo»»es t the 
E mptrour brings the sirrovets in his hand 
that Titus {hot at hint. 

Satnr . Why Lords, what wrongs are thefe? w as euer (cent 
An Empcrour in Rome thus ouerborne. 

Troubled, confronted thus, and for the extent 
Of cgall iaftice, vfdc in fuch contempt? 

My Lords.you know the mightfull Gods, 

How euer thefe dilturbers of our peace 

Buz in the peoples cares, there nought hathpaft, 

But euen with la w agaiaft the wilfuil fonr.es ^ 
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of old Audronitut. And what and if 

Seehccres to I —> and this xo M«cuT h 
Swe«1 

'SsttssestEt tp 

X froodly humoLT,is .t not my Lord. ! 

A?who would fay.inRomc no iuft.ee we : 

But iflliucj his famed extahes 

Shall be no fhelter to thefe outrages. 

But he and his fhall know that lufttce hues 
In Saturnisms health, whome if he fleepe, 

Heelefoawake,asheinfurylhaU 

Cut offthe proud’ft confpiratour thathues. 

T amor a. My gracious Lord, my loucly Satttrnsnet 
Lord ofroy life, coimnaunder oftny thoughts, 

Calmethee,andbearcthefaultsof7»/«r»gc, 
Th’cffcasoffotrow for his valiant fonnes, 

Whofc Ioffe hath pearft him deepe, andfeard his hart, 

And rather comforthisdiftreffed plight, 

Then profecute the meaneft or the beft 

Foi thefe contempts : Why thus it fhall become 

Hie witted T amor a to glofc with all : 

But Titus I haue touched thee to the quicker 
Thy life blood out s if Aron now be wife. 

Then is allfafe,thc Anchor’s in the port. 

Enter Clo'tonc* 

How now good fellow wouldft then fpeake w ith vs . # 

CloWt. Ycaforfooth, and your Miftufmp be Ejapenall. 
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